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CHAPTER XXXV., _
A Giel With One ldeo.

dreadful tale into ber ears, but all these were
growing fainter, lem distinet with every leap of
the snimal she bestrode. Remained mow but the
last line of pickets she knew Loubeque had

sbout the ranch. If only she could get
past that line then it would be a desperate un-
dertaking for the one who met her on neutral

It had been a bitter struggle 1o bide her
time. Often she had feit the temptation to Tum
sway from this place, evenl though she knew her
chances for final suceess were nil, but always had
she conquered and waited for the ripening of op-
portunity. .

And just when everything appeared hopeless,
when the long road was darkest, love had planted
{ts seed within the heart of Laubeque's follower
and urged him to the sacrifice of honor and life
to her escape. Surely she could not fail after
the manner of her coming this far.

Came the tolling of a bell from the ranch
house. Thers was the unmistakable message of
her escape in its brazen tongue. She looked back,
frightened. Rockets of vari-colored flames were
criss-crossing the blue vault of night, a myriad
of man-made shooting stars retailing her fight
to every one of the band.

Desperate though she knew they were, from
these signs, s feeling of despair instead of com-
fidence grew steadily in her heart. Despite lh.c
speed of her mount, the limits of Loubeque's
great ranch had not yet been reached. .-\I’I'ﬂ after
the ranch—if there was to be any “afier"—what
then?

A= though in answer to the :mhm ques-
tion, simultaneously with the | g of the
bayonet fence before her, two men lesped from
the shadows, springing at the horse's bit The
beast swerved violently, almost unsesting her

f gnd tossing the man on his left into a eactus,
where he rolled, howling in painful rage, as the
needles pierced him. The second man had a firm
bold upon the horse’'s head. Lucille saw be ‘had
esught the brute by the nostrils with his free
band and was smothering him into docility. In-
stinctively she leaned far over and snatched the
revolver he wore from its holster, ing it
viciously up under his chin. The fellow’s head
shot back fm’kily. his eyes glaring glassily into
hers, then he staggered back, clutching futilely
for the weapon she had seized.

With a hard, trickling, litile laugh, she
clubbed the weapon and drew the sight roughly
across her horse's meck, scratching him so fierce-
Iy he fairly leaped over the distance that separ-
ated her from the broad gate beside which the
two sentinels had stood. As he darted madly
through, the whine of a bit of lead passed so
close she could feel the breath of it uwpon her
cheek.

#Bomething primitive within her was roused,
& wild, fierce joy of combat which she had never
delt before. Leaning far forward upon the
brute’s nmeck, she turned and fired squarely at
the spurt of flame that was leaping towards ber
out of the night. She saw the man leap into the
flame, his arms outstreteched as s broad
throws himself at the tape, then dui.hu heels
once more into the dumb brute's fisnks and sped

Hours, it , she rode, with ner:rht‘l‘::
d slackening of the mad pace to w
lhighmtoﬁglnﬂly set her mount. He was lsthered
with fmmhtttthahsdmplty?hm Her
brain was fiercely chaotie, wild witi the bloody
memories of the night, intoxieated with the mad-
ness which had made a primitive thing out of
her femininity, obsessed by the delight of feel-
ing hersel? able to be self-protecting among the
most desparate of men.

Before, unconsciously, she had feared the

which ahe had masked a woman,
even to herself. She feared him no mere, feared
his thresta mo more. An old saying she had

From now on she had every advantage. She
was free and she knew where the stolen papers
snd documents were secreted in the mysterious
houss of inexplicable disappearing rooms and
stairs. She had the diary of Hugo Loubeque in

possession, and she had the ruby necklace
which was equivalent to vast wealth. She bad
the out seeming of guilelessness, was girlk
de fully effeminate, but she Imew
of the cisws- she had, and her eyes
y om the revolver, even as she urged

nc?ulnnbemdﬂ%on!y
looking down upomn her, &
s bareheaded girl.
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alry they must before hoping for
when she stole o 1o the adobe
ingide m en-
was but she also knew from what they
::-H mh%-ﬂmhuﬁm
any upsed . plot.

From a chest in the corner, which she hur-
rledly overhsuled, she drew a similar sulé to the
one the little leader bhad worn, It Just
sbout fit her and she must take no of
trying to croms the Rio Grande attired as she
was,

Swiftly she changed, for every moment now
was precious to others as well as to hereell.
Daughter of General Bumpter Love, she waa afire
with at the the Mexidans had spoken
ﬂﬂdupmdhwm.hm
sumption of the plan she had heard outlined.
The gaudy costume fitted her beswtifully and
the broad straw sombrero, with its of
silver cording and tassels mede it easy her
feminine features to be unrecogmizable even as
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always alert for any eign of the Mexican forag-

horse hesitated st the bank of the
stream but Lucille boldly him forward.
Cautiously the beast one foot before

recogn e

Cautiously ahe followed him, finding it very
m!smuwmwmdm‘_
tion. Hours it seemed to -
slinking figure until it joined with twe others.
Gradually, after & few miles journeying, & t
biaze shot high in air, & blass punctusted by
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themselves, always alert, marvelous
horsemen all, ng the frightened beasts to-
gether while they drove them in & direct line for
the river.

Lucille felt a shot slash through the sleeve
of her jacket. She reined in her horse instantly,
for she knew the Mexicans had As she
turned, she almost collided with a

drawing her revolver.
The ranchmap uttered a bewildered ejacula-
tion as he saw she was of his own blood.

Again he grunted
woman's voice. -

Without another word, as though complete
understanding had besn established, he waved
to the right. She drew her revolver as her fresh-
ened horse ste up the ground beneath his feet.
Time and again she fired, the sound of her own
gun mingling with the rapid of the
ranchman's to make it sound like s fusillade.
Came a sudden sbrupt wheeling of the stampede.
Came a rifle shot, more like a cloth being ripped
it was than an else. Lucille heard the

foacing that solitary figure in olive : be
striding his mount as though carved from

" threw his hands in the air and flopped over upon

his horse's neck. The soldier's voice rang out to
them and the frightened bandits threw down
their short carbines in token of surremder. The
sentry waited until Lucille and the ranchman
esme up then listened to their story, at the end
demanding their presence before his .

ing officer. 7
The girl listened silently to the expressions
the ranch-
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been through, after tells me that
Providence is working with me aguinst this
man? Can't you see that the man who has ruled
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ments of women, when
they have dome and the influence
Lucille merely took the diary of spy from

its hiding p and placed it in his hands,
watching the swift changes of on upon
his face as he read, the mputtered e tiona of

incredulous wonder and sdmiration and fear and

test power working sgsinst his
country. Finally he returned it to the owner.

“Please est.” he said quietly, motioning to-
ward the end of the desk where the orderly waa
spreading a cold repast of canned meats and
vegetables and steaming coffee, “andl forgive me
if 1 can't talk pow. I must think what is best
to> be done.”

Lucille smwiled as she devoted her atiention
to the repast. It seomed that centuries must have
elapsed since she discovered the bars of her win-
dow had been sawed through. It seemed that
nothing so delicious had ever been served a mere
mortal as the coarse food before her. She finally
finished to find young Lieutenant Carmody star
ing fixedly at her, his brow cloudeds

#It's too much for me,” he muttersd.

“Of course it is,” she laughed heartily. “And
it would have frightened me almost to death if
I bad lnown beforehand what manner of man
he was. But I have tested stréngth agsinst him
so often that it's becoming the very breath of
life to me. I firmly believe that I will win."

“But why?"

“Because,” .and all the mirth had gone from
ber face, all the laughter from the eyea that
were reverently lifigd, “because 1 have
done has been done for the sake of love, and
because love has waiched over me snd helped
me. That is the reason, Lieutenant Carmody.
H Loubeque can mever be beaten or brought
becasuse of fear or hate, for his own
powers in thst direction are greater than those
of mations. He believes and has his be-
lief that nations are no stronger

g

e offifer unwill agreed.
“What d:hi:l:‘ fl'q:nlt doing? Jnl‘:‘i&-. some
way in can help you?™

“Yes," she answered promptly,
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down the lurching aisle, his tools in his hand.
Deftly parting the curtains, he looked down upom
. No stom of pity was in his
heart. All the thief now, his eyes glittered as

+ he allowed them to rest upon the glowing strand

of stones about her meck.

Swiftly he leaned over, applying his pinchers
to the gus jet and unscrewing it so that the
odor of the gas slowly began filling the stuffy

stirred to fight off the anaesthetic.

Her breathing became heavier while her lips
took on a biuish tinge. The was becoming
stronger and bhe knew her condition wounld be
sacribed to aspbyxiation when abe recovered
from the effects of the ether. Stooping, with no
appearance of care now, he unfastened the
rubjes from her throat. A moment he walted,
slipping them in his pocket, then he slipped back
to his own comparignent.

Carcfully he repacked Nis grip, tucking the
necklace in his breast pocket. Agaminst the door
be crouched, waiting.

No irace of anxiety he showed. He was con-
fident of himself, Came a clamping down upon
the ties as the air brakes worked. Thompson
threw open his window, lecking out to discover
it was oppasite a tiny station. With a' pocket
kuife he cut out the screen that separated him
from the tracks.

Cautioualy he looked up and down the track.
The train was slowing down. He tossed his bag
far out from him then '"P-d through
the window. The lights of the station were al-
most in his eyes when he jumped, land on
his feet and regaiping his balance with an A
Then he permitied himself the lu of a smile.

The next train through would be time
enough and—the booty in his breast pocket was
worth many risks,

CHAPTER XXXVIL
The Coloricss Passenger With a Beor,

LUCII.L! felt herself struggling with a des
ate enemy, one whose fingers were of steel as
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bullet-made one of the Mexican who,
her, had given up his life out there on the ranch
ue.

of Loubeq ther or no, she was positive
that Thompson was the thief.
*We koow who the thief was, Misa™ re-
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after working his game.”
Lucille smiled fsintly.
“A medium mired man, rather dark, plalnly

Hmomumm“mbb
self as he paced up and down the floor of
thndhndmu. bhouse. From below came the
sounds servants, searching into every
nook and cramny of the mysteriona house for
WafpspuluﬂMhh-
bhad hidden bere. Already they had bees
through the place twice and as no sign had
eome to light of their resting
He frowned hearily as he wend o the win
dow and looked down upon the streed, deserted
now save for the old woman who trudged towssed
the place. Bhe carried & basket of frull over
her arm and Loubeque smiled grimly ss she &
from his sight, then resppessred after
turned away from the door by the servest,
had been bothersd o great deal the
Jast two days by all sorta of womem, venders and
peddlers and agents, bothered until he had or
dered an explicit sign over the entrance, barring
them. But now, as he idly studised the woman,
something about her oaught and held his atten-
tion. She moved slowly but there was an affecta-
tion sbout that slowness which had no kin with

e.

a ving at the door bell uths;u-b
man stepped up the little walk. But Loubeque
did not heed him. His eyes were fastened, like
those of a hawk now, upon the old woman. She
bad stopped beside the alarm box on the cormer
Iamp post. Suddenly the bent form straightened

)

Ei:jk;ph; stone and smash the fire alarm, Ha
ted, his eyes still fastened undeviatingly upon
her figure.

the street in a black cloud of smoke, engines,
::ty a!n:yu seemed, of destruction that could

ve nothing to do with saving lives or 3
Loubeque watched the woman. She dubedwg
ward the captain as he darted up in his lighs
buggy, pointing eagerly toward the house of the
spy, her eyes glowing with excitement. Then
Loubeque smiled as he pressed a bell and or~ ¢
dered the search to stop immediately,

Before the rush of firemen wlt{ their hose
the door opened. Their heary feet nlumm upon
the stairs, throughout the house., But beque
did not move. He watched Locille as she tossed
aside the habiliments she had worn over her girl-
ish clothes. She looked swiftly about to make
certain nmo one was in sight. Then she swiftly ¢
approached the extra truck upon which the
slickers and hats of the firemen were laid. Once
more she looked about her them flung herself
into a long rubber coat and jammed a helmet
over her head.

Loubeque smiled once more, s broader smile
this time, as she darted up the walk and into
his house. Swiftly he peered over the stairs
Without an instant’s hesitation Lucille had sped
to the basement. He tiptoed to the room that
bad been assigned ber when he held her captive
here. Pregsing a button, one wall of the ragm
openad. He peered below, watching her as, be-
low, she searched feverishiy for the papers.

Loubeque quietly moved back to his owm
room. Slowly his fingers reached out. Came »
slight elink of machinery. Then the spy stepped
below and received the assurance of the fire cap-
tain that everything was well. His smile was
that of & man quite positive that everything waa
more than well

CHAPTER XXXTIX.
The Best Loid Plons.

LUIZ'II.LE started violently, just as her bands
enocuntered the packet of begrimed
and documents. A faint, humming sound ed
with the heavy tread of the firemen above stairs,
But she had won, was victorious after many de- ¢
feats. Btill, that sound—
She seemed to have heard it before. With a

down upon her, was moving down, dowm, down,
its dark floor threateni to crush her like &
letfer-press closes upon its contents. Then 4

Jooked toward the door through which
she had entered, her delight at the escape dying
before the sight of Loubeque's tall, satnraine
e f ARy Bl e o, g §
his face. Ecmmhhhnd.WM )
'”%u.ﬁgzgirgn.mnrumhifa-

plecse,? he
(Continued Next Week.)




